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What can appeaſe the Criticks of the Law ? 
| A 2 


PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. CHAP MAN. 


E“ R ſin ce ye firſt approv'd of Ballad Air RIF 


And Engliſh Song could pleaſe an Engliſh Ear 
There ſprung, and ſtill ſprings on, your Taſtes to fit, 
Plenty of Poets, with a Dearth of Wit: Va 
Urg'd by inſpiring Genius, or their Fats, 

Some tranſcribe dully ; dully ſome tranſlate: 
Yet who wou'd blame this rhyming chauuting Ihrong 
IVhen their prolifick Brain produce a Song 
But oft, alas! upon the Tune ſo hot, 
The Air proves pretty, but the Senſe forgot. 
If then to write, Sirs, only is to chime 
Some tuneful Muſick to ſome tuneleſs Rhyme ; | 
Fir d by Example Fame—— and the Third Night, 
* Tom, who can ſerape the Fildle—— Tom-— will write. 
pointing to the Foorman's Gallery. 
Since, now, ordain'd by Cuſtom, there belongs 
To comic Scenes the Kindly Aid of Songs; 
To pleaſe, our Author ardent with Deſire, 
Tunes, mid his humble Proſe, his humble Lyre; 
Ambitious only, as he makes Pretence, 
To join to common Muſicł common Senſe, 
Young Bards, who hope Succeſs upon the Stage, 
Muſt form their duckile Genius to the Age: 
They are not to reverſe the Town's Decrees, 
'Tis yours to chooſe your Pleaſures, theirs to pleaſe. 
Tho this may Candour from Song Criticks draw, 


Wh 


Vo Foiblesof the Robe with Zeal toſmother, 
Ma) damn thePagt to preſerve a Brother. | 
If here then any learned Sages ſit 

At Bar Detendants, Plaintiffs in the Pit, 

When Judge and jury too raſh Zeal diſcover, © 

Nor pa/s your Sentence fore the Trial's over. 
| The Mimick Doctor could your Praiſes claim , * 

The Mimick Lawyer do not partial damn 

For Fools of all Profeſſions are the ſame. 

Then if perchance ſome Folly ſhould be ſhewn, 

None here, 1 hope, will take it as their own. 

Againſt the Learned no Reflection lies, Ls b- 

Amid the faireſt Fiowers ſome Weeds will riſe. . 4 
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Fuſtice LVL Aw, Father to Lætitia, Mr. Hall, 
VALENTINE in Love with Lætitia, Mr. Sal way. 
Cu Ar I x, an Attorney,  _ Mr. Hippiſley. 


FEIGNWEIL L, Servant to Valentine, X N. | 
the Mock-Lawyer, 7 Mr. Chapman. 


Das n the Juſtice's Clerk, f Mr. Alon. 


WOMEN. 


Courtie 
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Feign 
LATITIA, . | Muliſs Norſa. Rage, ye 
BET IT v, her Maid, Miſs Bincks. Look y. 
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Emer Betty, Feiguwell following her. 
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EPAZGEP ARE, ſpare your Sollici- 
Jo tations, Mr. Teigmpell; a 
polite Chambermaid will no 
more liſten to a diſcarded” 
Lover, than a politick 
Courtier to a diſcarded Stateſman. 4 
3  Feign. Come, come, you inſolent Bag- 
Rage, you have given your ſelf Airs enough — 
Look ye, my Dear, it you'll gain Admittance 
4 Or my Maſter, by Jove I'll — z F 
1 35 LX. iſſes her. 
A 3 Bett. 


| 2 _The Mock LawrYrnr. 8 2s 
Bett. Ha, ha, ha: Now you've gain'd me Fes 
to be ſure — Why, what do you take me my NM 
for, an upper Maid to a Country Lady, or Bet 
Alderman's Wife, that you are to carry Way. 
your Scheme by a Kiſs? | Y £og 
Feign. Nay, my Dear, if you have ſo much Brain: 
Courr-Breeding, that I muſt attack you in Dozer 
Form have at you 1e 
Pretty Maiden turn, behold, [Shews a Guinea. tion 1 
Look ou what here is; Look you what here is-— 157. 
N R + 1 3a, 
Ben. Ay, ay, now you're in the right; of Gol 
this is an Argument there is no reſiſting. i 
| 2 | F AIR 1 
AIR I. When thebright God of Day. 12 
If Tho' with Kiſſes you fail n £7 
| Mith the * *H 9 Fron 
| Callin th? Aid of Gold to afſit: 25 
| The Kiſs and the Gold © I Ven 
Sach Charms will unfold, | d. 7 
No Woman there is can reſiſt. 5 8 kh 
Mr. Feignwell, his Worſhip has fo poſitively } .. . 
forbid your Maſter the Houſe, and his Affairs F „2 
are now in ſo bad a Way, that — — in a Qu 
_ Why, Mrs. Betty, have you heard F. erp? 
any Thing new ſince I ſaw you laſt ? _ 


Bert. Ves, I'm inform'd his Worſhip de- Ting 
ſigns to narry Mis toa Lawyer. c: 1  -_ 

Feigu. But who is he? | | 
| Bett. 


The Mock Lawvir 3 
Bett. That is as yet unknown” 
3 Feign. Nay then it is abſolutely neceſſary for 
my Maſter to ſee Letitia. a... 
Bett. But I know not how to contrive a 
7 1 Way. 1 1 

3 Feign, Nothing's impoſſible to thy pregnant 
Brain: Beſides, he'll make that Guinea half a 


ch ly 39 $8-0000 
in Dozen when he comes himſelf. 


Bett. How weak is Virtue againſt Tempta- 
tion !---Well, let his Worſhip plot and plot 
' 7 again. That Father's Policy will but little 
2 avail, whoſe Daughter is attack d by the Pow'r 
it; of Gold. 1 | 


; AIR II. My Days have been ſo wondtous free, 


In Tow'r of Braſs Papa didcloſe 
Poor DanaEwith Care, | 
From dying Swains, and rambling Beam, 
More ſure to guard the Fair : 
Venus and Jove with Smiles look'd o'er 
The Tow'r Papa had made, 
Type God but ſiem'da Golden Show'r, © 
7 And won the eaſ Maid. 


ly * Feignwell, let your Maſter be at the Back-door 

in a Qparter of an Hour, 

d Feign. Quarter of an Hour? Why he's now 
7 waiting there. "Xs 45 
3 Beet. Let me ſee — Oh! — This is the 

Time his Worſhip goes to his Office, — — - 
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The Mock LAWVER. 
Feign. Then you'll havea fine Opera 
of introducing my Maſter. 


Bett. Well — {I venture for once — 
Feign. "_— then, Huſly, away. 


[Exeunt.| | 


| See cene W and Daſh Jiſtover'd at a Table 


with a Book of Accompts. 


Daſh. Of all . Profeſſions Law 1s che 
moſt eligible; and I think I may be a pretty 


good Judge, as I have run thro' them all- In 
a Country Conventicle I profeſs d Religion, 
and as a Merry-Andrew practis'd a little in 
-Phyfick ; but Devotion was too cold, and 


n 2 
Aer OR" * 
— 


Ne too much neglected to ſucceed in either 


of them -Then I. ſerv'd a Poet, where I 1 


tagg'd Couplers for the Ends of Acts, tranſ- 


crib'd Sonnets, fed upon Rhymes, and ſome- 
times carous'd over a Glaſs of Helicunian--- 7 


Water : The Poetical Diet was too thin for m 


groſs Senſes, and I took to the Law 3 where 
from a Bailiff's Follower J roſe to a Newgate 1 
Sollicitor, and thence to my prefent Preter- _ 


ment of his Worſhip's Clerk. 
| 1 IR III. Molly Hog ot the Roſe, 


By Cuſtoms, thro ev? ry Vocation, < 
Each praiſes his own as the beſt, 
Aud ] thinkthe honeſt Profeſſion 
Of Law is the ſafeſt and beſt: | 
55 1 For 


L The Mock Lawyer 5 
iy) For a Man of the Lau ſhould you ſlander, 
b An Action for Damage he brings; 
| And tho *gainſt the Law you ſhould maunder, 
= Content with his Verdilt he ſings, 1 
Toll, Joll, &. 
And what a pretty Employment wou'd mine 
be, hadlallthe due Rights and Perquiſites of 
muy Office But this Cuſtom of their Wor- 
7 ſhips lumping it with us, and taking all the 
Fees themſelves, is the entire Ruin of our Bu- 
ſineſs: But, adslife, here his Worſhip comes. 
| Enter Fuſtice Lovelaw. 6 
Faſt. Daſh, is Sally Ramble, Lord Keepall's 
Lady, who was taken up laſt Night, diſ- 
charged yet? | 
Daſh. No, Sir. | 
Fuſt. You muſt carry a Diſcharge then, or 
T ſhall entirely diſoblige his Lordſhip.---Ir is 
indeed ſomewhat contrary to Law, but my 
Lord has been my very good Friend, and we 
muſt ſometimes ſtrain a Point to oblige a Friend, 
eeſpecially when a Man in Pow'r.--- W hat, no 
Buſineſs ſtirring this Morning, Daſh? No 
= Cuſtomers ? | | 1 
Daſh. Ves, Sir, Oyſter Moll has had her 
Virtue call'd in Queſtion, and had a Warrant 
to make *em prove hera Whore--- | 
Juſt. Really, Daſh, a chaſte Woman, a 
very chaſte Woman! She ſpends more in the 
Defence of her Virtue, than ſhe gets by the 
 F Loſsofit. 
ir. Daſh. 
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6 The Mock LAYER. 
Daſh. Mr. Soberſides, the preciſe Mercer, 


was here about the Baſtard-Child. 
 Fuſt. Oh! that's a Veſtry Buſineſs, you 


muſt not put it tomy Account: We ſhall in- 


deed fine him a round Sum; for tho? he's my 
Friend, Daſh, Juſtice muſt be blind. 


AIR IV. Packington's Pound. 
Who obſerves but the Law, may eaſily find 


That Maxim is true which ſays Fuſtice is blind : 
Poor Rogues for a Shilling to T yburn we bring, 


7 uſtice muſt be ſevere, and Villains mu ft ſwing TT: 


But a diff rent Fate 
Attends on the Great,' 
If more wiſely they rob you of all your Eſtate : 
Then Faſtice, more calm, a ſmall Fine may ordain, 
Aud theGreat Ones at Freedom, to--rob you again. 
But how ſtands Accounts for Yeſterday ? 
_ Daſh. Accounts, Sir, [looking on his Bagks] 


Imprimis, the Warrants taken, ten; Warrants 


diſcharged, ditto. 

Fuß. This Article of the Warrants, with 
the ſupernumerary Fees for diſcharging a Gen- 
tleman after a Night's Frolick, a favourable 
Commitment, and with ſome Preſents for ſecret 
Service, may compenſate the indefatigable 
Pains I take for my Country. 


ble, 


Juſt. 


Daſh, But, Sir, you forget Madam Ram- 
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The Mock LawvER. 7 


Fuſt. Adsheart, haſte, and ſee her diſ- 
charged immediately: And, d' ye hear, call o 
Hemp the Keeper, and order him to uſe the 
black Wench civilly I committed laſt Night, 
*rill T ſend a Diſcharge. Exit Daſh. 
It is now, thanks to an honourable Friend of 
mine, two Years ſince I'ye been in the 
Commiſſion; and whatever Prejudices I 
might before have againſt the Law, I'm 
now a great Admirer of it; for I find the 
Forms of Law are excellent. There can be no 
ſater Protection for an honeſt Man who ob- 
ſerves *em rightly : and thoſe honeſt Men who 
3 ſuffer by the Execution of the Law, ſuffer 
only for their own Folly. | 


AIR V. A Cobler there was, &c. 


if Brother o'th Law ſhou'd unhappily ſpeed 

In hiring a Witneſs, or forging a Deed, 

The Sot will be mounted on Pillory Stool, 

Not becauſe he's a Knave, but becauſe he's a Fool, 
5 Derry down, &c. 


Had he learn dly and wiſely obſerved his Cue, © 
And, according to Form, all the Courts had run 
1 thro', FE f 
By Rule had he cheated without the leaſt Flaw, 
Wo Cheat twon'd have been, but a Form in the 
Law, | 


Derry down, &c, 
And 


8 The Mock LAWYER. 


And to prevent any Flaws in my-own Practice, 
I've determin'd to marry my Daughter to a 
Counſellor, who might overlook my Com- 
mitments — One falſe Commitment runs away 


> with the Profits of a Month But, adſheart, 


I'm {urpriz'd Cheatly does not call on me from 
the Counſellor's. It would not be amiſs to 
find him out, for I would have this Buſineſs 
diſpatch'd as ſoon as poſſible. (Exit. 


Enter Lietina and Betty. 


Le: How abſolute and arbitrary are the 
Wills of Parents? 
Bett. Lard, Madam, ſtill melancholy. I'm 


ſurpriz'd you let the Whimſies of a F athcr 


give you ſo much Uneaſineſs. 
Let. How can I avoid it, when he thinks my 


Sentiments of Love muſt agree with his of Po- 
licy: Why have I a Heart ſo conſtant, or a 


Father ſo unreaſonable? 
Bett. Come, come, Madam, what would 
ou ſay if at this critical Juncture, now your 
Father is in his Office, I — introduce 
your Lover to you? 
Let. Your Flattery, Betty, is ; unſeaſonable. 
Bett. As a Proof, Madam, that I'm ſerious, 
I'll fetch him in a Moment. [ Exit, 
Læt. How agreeable is this Wench's Impu- 
dence. She would not ſtay to let me have an 
Opportunity to deny what ſhe knew in my 
* I would gladly conſent to. 
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The Mock Law run 
"AV . Farewel ye Hills and Vallies, 


Who Truth in Woman traces 
Muſt know our Female Art, 
5 And backward ſearch the Maxes 
57 Which lead unto our Heart. 
Oft our own Foyspreventing, 
Thoſe Joys we wiſh deny 4 
Our Tongue when leaſt conſenting ; 
Our Heart would moſt comply. 


Enter Valentine and Betty. 


Val. You'll excuſe, Madam, the Ceremo- 
nial Forms of a Viſit, when every Moment I 
am in this Houſe I treſpaſs on the Commands 
Jof your Father. 

Tat. I am afraid, Mr. Valentine, T may be 
more ready to forgive Faults of this Nature than 
you to commit em. I thought in ſtri& O- 
dedience to my Father's Orders, or for ſome 
new Engagement, I was not to hear from you 


again. | 
1 , Val. Dear Letty, your Suſpicions are as un- 
kind as they are unjuſt : My Abſence was in 
Obedience ro your Will, not your Father's 
Commands. Would you favour my Paſſion, 
I'd foon remove all Obſtacles to our Love. 
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to The Mock LAWYIER. 


Lat. That's impoſſible; for my Father is as 
obſtinate as ever.. 5 

val. Then there is no Way left but counter- 
mining him. | | | : 


Let, I would not have you deceive your 


ſelf, Sir: for tho' my Papa ſhould not make 
me marry the Man I did not love, yet I would 
not marry him I did without I was ſure of his 
Approbation. | 
Val. That is ſcarce poſſible. They never 
think there can be any Reaſon in Love, who 
have forgot its Power. = 

Let. Could there not be ſome Means found 
out, where my Love might not 1nfringe on 
my Duty ? | 3 

Val. Ves, I am in hopes I ſhall find ſome 
Way which ſhall even gain his Conſent. 
Let. Then Valentine conſult your preſent 
Intereſt ſo far as to leave me. | 

Val. What already? 

Let. Conſider, ſhould he ſee you, it might 
make him deſperate, and ruin all your Hopes. 

Val. One Moment longer. 8 85 

5 (Tabing hold of her Hand. 
Let, Nay then I muſt break from you— 


Val. One more Look. 


Let. Which might diſarm me of my Reſo- 1 


lution: tao. 


AIR 


(Turning from him, ] b 


Læt. | 


Val. 
Lt. 


Val, 2 
Læt. 


Val. . 


Let? 
= 
Bet 
keep 
caught 
condu 
Val 
Our ne 
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The Mock LAWYER. 11 
AIR VII. Excuſe me. 


Val. hen with Lwve's ſoft Flames I burn, 
= Why thus would you heighten the Meaſure ? © 
1A, whereisthe Danger to turn; 

7 Lt. | Should [ turn, 
1 Our Pain would revive with our Pleaſure. 
r Val. Look, ah lool 
Lt. And then 
Oh! Tu loſt again. 
3 Val. Vun from Love diſſenting ? 
> Lt. Fate is ſevere, and you muſt away; 
Val. Ihen your Eyes more kindly bid me ſlay, 
e How hard to fly ? | 
Letz Or to deny, 
1 With Eyes and Heart conſenting. 


Bett. I'm ſurpriz d at you both; you'll both 
Keep toying till, like Woodcocks, you're 
3 caught in the Springe Mr. Valentine let me 

conduct you out. 5 | 
* Pal. Abſencewillonly raiſe my Wiſhes — 
dur next Interview may be happier 
Lat. Till then I ſhall think it an Age. 
[Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Juſtice Lovelaw and Cheatly. 


R 1 Juſt. The Schemes of a viſe Father, Mr. 
3 Cheath, may be marr'd by the Whimſies of an 
Ts obſti- 
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12. The Mock LAW YER. 


obſtinate Girl; therefore I would have this 
Affair diſpatch' d as ſoon as poſſible. 
Cheat. The Counſellor, Sir, approves of 


the Match, and only wants to ſee you and the 
Lady. | | 

Juſt. But is he a learned Man ? 

Cheat. A very learned Man. 


Fuſt. Not ignorant of the leaſt Quirk of the 


Law? 
feſſion? | 

Cheat. O, Sir, he can wiredraw a known 
Maxim into a thouſand different Meanings ; or 
prove that an unlucky Daſh of the Pen has ſer 
alide a whole Declaration : He'll prove you 
Wrong Right, or Right Wrong. 

Juſt. A great Man, truly, a great Man! 
Such an Alliance I want. He wou'd let me 
into the Knowledge of my Pow'r and Preroga- 


Vers'd in every Branch of his Pro- 


tive, which by exerciſing to the utmoſt 
Stretch of the Law, would add conſiderably 


to my Fees and Perquiſites. 
Cheat. True, Sir. 
Fuſt. Beſides, he might ſecretly encreaſe my 


Buſineſs, and I promote his Practice; fo from 


one to the other, Currat Lex, let the Law take 
its Courſe 
be recti in Curid, when will you introduce me 
to him? 6 = 
Cheat. About this Time he is always buſy 
with his Clients; and I have alittle Buſineſs I 


muſt diſpatch juſt by in the Temple, which 


when 


But, Sir, that we all might 


when 


1 


condit 


1 
ſhall be 

Y not be 
my De 
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The Mock LawyYER. 13 
when I have finiſh'd, III wait upon you, and 
conduct yo ou to him. 

[Exit Cheaty. 


Juſt. Haſte, good Mr. dh, haſte; I 
ſhall be impatient for your Return — It would 
not be improper to acquaint Letitia farther of 
my * and here ſhe comes . 


3 


8 Lei. . 


why ſo diſconſolate. dn de — Come 

come, be brisk, Girl, T have got you a Huſ- 

band, a learned Counſellor, Huſly,—— 

Lr. A Husband, Sir | —— Youpromis'd 

1 ſhould be married only to Mr. Valentine. 
Jui. Is Mr. Valentine ſtill in your 
Thoughts? Lookye, Mrs. Gillflitr, | J ex- 
pect to be obey d —— Think uo more of 
1 Falentine. BIT ene: til FT 
Las. Did not you your ſelf wan me to re- 
¶ ceive him as a Lover; r. 
Juſt. And now [ order you to receive Coun- 
ſellor Pleadwell as a Husband. 1 
Lat. Bur, Sir, I have engaged my Heart. 
Ju. And I have engaged my Word— No 
more Expoſtulations - On your Duty charge 
you forget Falentine. 
J Le. I hall uſe my Endeavours, tho“ I'm 
afraid thoſe Endeavours will be in vain. 
Juſt. Endeavours! very pretty indeed: I 
Le command you to do it. 


e - 1 


14 The Mo O LAW YER. 


Las NOW ARON Mow TE ee LT; $1) x? Lat 

i” ATR VIII. Midſummer Wiſh.” ho v 

in 0 * own C 
1 bid me uo more my Heart to changs 

From him jou ance cou A bid me loves | | 

ty Faithful Heart ne er knows to range, Hou k 

AN or from its fixed Point remove. $ 

When Thame flows backward to his Spring, | When 1 

Or the true-Needle leaves its Pole, F 

one then ſhall ceaſe his Foy to -: ; 1 1 b 

e Lo 

— chen alons om quit my Soul. L 

Ful. Hscity Toity um Vou may be a as ro- p. 

mantick as you pleaſe, Madam, but you are We wes 

like to have theCounſtllor, = 10 


Let. What, Sir, whether I like him or no 2 | Can 1M 

Fuſt. Ilike "him; /thar s ſufficient: You are | Or can] 
to follow: my Will, not your own. i | 

Let. Think, Sir, that you may make. me | 
unhappy: 15/31. 

Juſt. Thou chink'ſ, I ſuppoſe, Happineſs | 


eonſiſts in toying and playing the Fool; but ! . 
tell you, I am à better Fudge of what wil! Val. 
prove your Happineſs than you your ſelf. this un; 
Lat. But, Sir, if I ſhou'd not love . return i 
Juſt. That s his Care, not mine... Theſe W(Gives / 
Wenches are enough to make a Father run mad. Friendi 
I'm going preſently to the Counſellor's; in the f Cheat 
mean: time, Madam, ſee and get the better of Wir is av 
this Love- Qualm. (Exit. Hal. 
| ng ſo ſu 


Lat. 5 
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n Let, How unreaſonable are thoſe Parents 
who wou'd ruin their Children to indulge their 
own Caprice. | "MI | 


AIR IX. Yellow hair'd Laddie, 
How bleſid was the Nymph, and how happy the 
E Swain | C 
„ When Love gave the Wound, and Love eas'd their 
* Pain! | „ 
y Fathers uncurb'd, each their Wiſh did purſue, 
The Lover was fond, and the Maiden was true. 
Love, how to give Foy, vain thy Arrow wou d 
prove; | „ | 
We wed where we ſcorn, hate where we ſhouwd 
| love. | . : 
Can Man without thee roving Paſſions controul, 


e Or cauWoman be true without Love in her Soul ⁊ 
= - (Exeunt. 
5 ; SCEN E. changes to the Street. 
m Enter Valentine, Cheatly, and Feignwell. 
will 8 Pal. lam obliged to you, Mr. Cheatly, for 


Irhis unexpected Favour, and ſhall endeavour to 
Jreturn it. There is ſomewhat for the preſent. 


neſe (Gives Money) I know you love to have your 
nd. Friendſhip ſtrengthen'd by Intereſt, 

the Cheat. Why, really, Sir, if it is a Vice, 
r of Wit is a very epidemical one. 1 
it. ¶ Val. And who wou'd blame you for purſu- 
gg ſo ſucceſsful a Maxim. | 
Lat. | B 2 AIR 
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A IX. X 'Tis Woman that ſeduces, &c. 


Tis Intereſt that governs all Mankind, 
Tis that's the pleaſing Bait allures our Eyes. 
He will alone ſucceed by Arts refin'd, = 
ho ſtudies Great Mens Maxims to beIWiſe. 
For [nt reſt o er the Seas the Merchants range, 
And plotting Stateſmen toil for that alone; 
By that the Patriot won, can wiſely change, 
And drop his Country's Profit for his own. 


But to our Buſineſs— I like your Scheme of 


impoſing on his Worſhip: But who cou'd we 


get to perſonate the Lawyer. 


Cheat. Get! Why what do you think of 
Feignwell? the Fellow I know has a good deal | 


of Humour. 
Feign. Ah, dear Sir, you do me roo much 


Honour. 


Val. And I think, Jerry, you liv'd once 
with a Templer, where no doubt you took the 
Opportunity of his Abſence, and read over 
Cob upon Littleton, half a dozen Folios of Re- 
ports, and as many of Statutes, 

Feign. There, Sir, you're intirely miſtaken ; 


for I, like moſt of your politer Templers, ; 


13 
1 

— 
* 
9 


found my Genius inclined to Poetry. 


Val. Why, Sirrah, tho' you would not þ 


* 
£ 


have got a tolerable Character among your | 


part y- 0 


party 


vet y. 
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porty- -colour'd Brethren for a Crambo-Poet, 
yet you might ſhine in the Law. 
Feign. Faith, Sir, upon Conſideration, I 
wa born a Lawyer. 
Cheat, Born one! 
Feign. Ves, for my Mother was Laundreſs 
at an Inn of Court, her Gallant an Attorney, 
and my reputed Father a Baliff's Follower. 
— Val. So that thou muſt have ſome Law by 
bereditary Right. 

Feign. Which with ſome Oe [ have 
made in my Attendance at Weſtminſter-Hall, 
f I believe I may be Lawyer enough to puzzle 

bis Worſhip. | 

Cheat, That you may, I dare ſwear: All 
his Law is comprehended i in a Mittimus and a 
Warrant. 

Feign. But I muſt have a Gown and long 
Wig A learned Appearance gives a Sanction 


to Ignorance. 

k Hal. True; a ſplendid Phyſici ician, and a 
coif'd Lawyer, kill and cheat by Authority, 
without ever * their Abilities call'd in 
Queſtion. 


AIR XI. A Soldier and a Sailor, &c. 


Paſt doubt that Doctor's Skill is, 
Fhoſe Coach gilt like his Pill is; 


ot | For tho' your Death enſues, Sir, 
bur He Jae his Scrawl renews, Sir, 
$ 2s ; 1 And kills on As before. 


3 Cheat. 
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Chen. So tho jour Cauſe is loſt, Sir, 
With Damages and Coſt, Sir, 
The Sergeant, free from Genſure, 
Still blunders to the Bench, Sir, 
loſes twenty More. 
Asto Appearance he'll do well enough, for I've 
got the Uſe of Counſellor Pazzlepoint's 
_— where he'll be en with every 
ing. | 
Pa. I wou'd have you then, Cheath, 4 
bout it inſtantly. 
(beat. Come then, Jerry, I'll equip you at 
Chambers, and then introduce his Worſhip. 
Val. In the mean time I'll endeavour to ſee 
Lætitia. Nothing, Sirrah, can mar the 
Scheme, but your want of Law. 
Feign, Never fear that, Sir, Much Elo- 
cution often paſſes for muchLearning.[ Eæeunt. 


SCENE changes to Juſtice Lovelaw's Houſe. 


Enter Daſh and Betty, 
Betty. Well, I wonder what my young 
Lady will do,for his W orfhip is derermined on 
her having the Counſellor. 


Daſh. Regard not another's Paſſion, when, 


Mrs. Betty, there is a ſmall Love-A \ccount to 
ſettle between ourſelves, 
Betty. The Sum totalof which, Mr. * 
will amount to juſt — nothing. 
Daſh. Have you then forgot the Promiſe you 
made me, on diſcovering m 7 Maſter's Secret to 
you 7 2 | Betty, 
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Berg. A Promiſe, Sir, of what? | 
Dajh.' Of, of of an Aſſignation⸗ a Love- 
Aſfignation— You know what I mean— ; 

Betty. What, Sir, have you a Deſign on 
my AJonour Do you think I would violate 
my Honour— What, loſe wy EY 


| My dear, Cear Honour! | 


AIR XII. While I ene on  Chlo weblog 


Da ſh. Tall, my, Far, no more * Nes 
Honour 's hut an empty Name : 
Betty. Tet the Girlz tho you v6 nndone; her, 
lou will leave when loſt her Fame, 
Dafhi. Tho' that leſt, Defrre remaining, 
3 Lovers ſtill may oy purſue : 
Betty. Bat the Maiden 75 at etdining, 
Keeps her Fame and Liber 700. : 


Tho- 1 imprudentiy ſuffer· d a few Familiceitd®, 


bete g teté, or fo, yet I never gave you Liberty | 
q for ſach Advances. Learn more Manners.--- 3 


Exit. 2 
Daſh. By Jove, ſhe * all the A 


young ä Lady of Quality : Now - 
Aplaying, toying, fondling ; then being mightily / 
ſurpriz d and mighty formal : Igadi it runs thro? 

the whole Sex, and a Coquer is the ſame aa 
ture from a Coronet t to an {te 


EEE 
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AIR XIII. Young Damon once the happieſt 


S wain. 


Who a Coquet to gain would ſtrive, 

The ſtrangeſt, oddeſt Thing alive, 

-  #Hith Self-contraries mixt; 
This Hour ſhe'll Gaiety approve, - 
Laugh, play, and toy, andtalkof Love; 
A formal Faint the net. | 
This changing, fickle, giddy Train, 

Tho gay, reſerv'd, tho' eaſj,' vain, 

And tho familiar, proud, 

Delude us with Txion's Fate, 

We think a Form divine to meet, 


But graſp an empty Cloud. 


Scene changes to Feignwell's Chambers : He is 
diſcoveredin a Barriſter s Gown, ſitting at 4 
Table with Books. 


The external Parts of a Great Man's Head 
have been look'd on by ſome as an infallible Rule 
to judge of the internal. I have known a 
monſtrous large Wig paſs for an undoubted 
Sign of a great deal of Law, and the Supera- 
bundancy of Hair, adding not a little to the 
Solemnity of the Face, fully ſupply'd the De- 
fect of the Brain. If to ſome it may convey 
the Appearance of Wiſdom, and the Suppoſi- 
tion of Learning, why not to me? But 
ſome one's coming---- I muſt ſeem to be very 
buſy, tho' I've nothing to do: Tis the * 

Om 


Exit. 
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ſtom of us Great Men---- Hem ! hem! Aun. 
Dom. Reg. Quart. wy: Sec.—— 


Enter Juſtice and Cheat y. 


Noverint uni verſi per preſent quod idem Tho- 
mas Gooſequill, prædict. Paroch. Santt. Marg. 
Weſt. Comitatu Mid. Scilicet. 

Cheat. This, Sir, is Juſtice Lovelaw. 

Feigu. Item, Omnia Bona & Catella 8 
agia T enementa, Hortos, Toftos, (> Croftos, & 
Boſchos.  Pomaria, Oviariaria, Apiaria, Avi- 
aria, Piſcaria & cat, 

Cheat. This, Sir, is Juſtice Lovelaw. [Goes 
cloſe to Feignwell, 424 ſpeaks loud. 

Feign. Lovelaw! Lovelaw! - Well, Sir, 
what is your Caſe 3 --- A Client, I ſuppoſe, | 
Mr. Cheatly. | 

Cheat. No, no, no, tis the Father of the 
young Lady I mentioned. 

Feign. Oh lud! Oh lud! I beg your 


1 Worſhip's Pardon. 


Juſt. I was willing to ſee you, Sir, before 


| I brought my Daughter, that we might be 


Retti in Curid, under no Miftakes. 

 Feign. You're a prudent Man, truly, for 
nothing can be more injurious to a Cauſe than 
an Error in the Proceedings. 

Juſt. I know it, Sir, I know it: For I am 
a Member of the Law, I'm a Juſtice of the 
Quorum. There is a famous Caſe--- 
Cheat. 


22 The Mock LAW YER. 


thee. N 
Fuſt. In- In- but no Matter where 
There was Thomas the Father of Milliam, the 
Son of John a Noaks's Uncle, marrying Mar- 
gery the Daughter of Feof7y, bequearh'd and 
devis'd to the aforeſaid Feoffry one black Che- 
val, which Cheval was Chattel--- Chattel 

Perſonal--- | 5 : 
FTeignu. Cheval, and Chattel Perſonal--- 
What the Devil's that [ Aſide.] Oh, Sir, I 


remember the Caſe---The Point was plain had 
it not been for the Error John a Noaks in- 


feoff d Thomas Styles de Blackacre, John a 
Styles enter'd on the Premiſes Blackacre and 
Whiteacre then follow'd a Replevin with a 
Damage Fexfant : A Damage Feaſant, obſerve, 
Sir; whereupon they join'd Iſſue, and. - 
Juſt. Damage Feaſant! Sir, there was no 
Damage Feaſant; you miſtake my Caſe entirely. 
Feign, Miſtake your Cafe, Sir? Why, Sir, 
has it not always been held the Opinion of 


| thoſe wiſe Sages Inſtructor Clericalis & Natura 
Brevinm, that hs | 


Juſt. With humble iſſion, Sir, that 


fame Infiruttor Clericalis & Natura Bre vium, 


were Books only, not Men. 


Cheat. Now the Rogue's gone. [ Ade. 


Feign. Books ! ha, ha, ha. O dear, Sir, they 
were Reporters, great Reporters in William 
N ON the 


Cheat. Now, Feigivell, Impudence protect 
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the Congqueror's Time: Beſides, Sir, have you 


conſulted Coke on Littleton, Folio--- 


Juſt. O bleſs me, not I: I'm converſant 
in little but in Dalton and the Pariſh Laws. 

Feign, Then, Sir, a Qzare {mpedit being 
pleaded in Bar to a--= a-- a- Scire Facias---or 
a Fieri Facias---or a Venire Facias, its all one for 
that, the Entry of the Iſſue in Tail, if Tail 
Special is congeable before Judgment. 

Fauſt. I'mconvinc'd, I'm convinc'd. 

Cheat. But to our Buſineſs, Gentlemen, to 
the Marriage. 

Fegn, Sir, I entirel uw agree to the Propoſals 
you've made me by Mr. Cheatly, and I would 
only have the Marriage, or in Latin the Ma- 
ritagium, to be a Liberum Maritagium, that 
is in Terms as much as to ſay, a Frank Mar- 
riage, which in vulgar Phraſe is - a- a- a- what 
you may call a- a- a Frank Marriage 

Ju. Which, with humble Sab willon, 1 | 
apprehend is, you'd marry ker frankly * | 
freely. 

a. Ay, ay, ay, Sir, you apprehend me 
right 

7 Why, in eruth, Sir, this fare Latin 
is ſomewhat hard to be expreſs'd Anglice, in 
Engpli 

* Wonderful, wonderful hard. 

Cheat. But was the Law in Engliſb it would 
be nothing Every Fellow that hay read 
would bea Lawyer. 

"FM - = 
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Juſt. And we the learned body of the Law. 


would grow uſeleſs to our Country. 

Feign. No, no, no; we Lawyers ſhould 
ſtill have our Quid pro Quo, we ſhould ſtil 
have Leaſes, Neleales, Abeiances, Aſſign- 
ments, Apportionments, Excinguiſhments, 
Replevins, Writs, Plaints, Returns, Re- 
Lations, Declarations, Confirmations, Reſer- 
Nations=-- 

Juſt. What an infinite Source of Learning 
is contained in the Law ! 


Feign. Then, Sir, Ks on the Caſe, 
Trover and Controverſions, Niſi Prins's, Fi n 


tiorari s, Habeas Corpus i, Pleas, Barrs, Re- 
plications, Rejoinders, Surrejoinders, Re- 
butters, Surrebutters, Demurrers--- 


Juſt. Whoo! Then we ſhall have nothing 


to fear from its being Anglice. 
Cheat. Nothing, nothing at all you ſee. 
uſt. Why I thought ſo my ſelf from the 
very Nature of the Practice of che Law. 


AIR XII. O Mother, Roger. 


| True in the Practice of Law it is found, 
” By Fools or by Knaves that we gain, Sir 
The Wiſe may make Rules, 
But Fools wil be Fools, 
And Knaves will their Arts retain, Sir. 
Then tho they change the Form or the Sound, 
The Law till the Law will remain, Sir. 
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Cheat. But to the Marriage, Gentlemen, 
that is the iſſue we go upon. ; 
Fauſt. I'll fetch my Daughter, and have it 
diſpatch'd immediately. Learned Sir, your 
humble Servant [ Diſputing about going out firſt. 
O dear, Sir--- | 5 

Feign. By no means, worſhipful Sir. It's 
repugnant to the Rules of Court: I can prove 
it from Littleton, pag. 

Juſt. Nay, nay, nay, there is no diſputing 


ſuch Authority. N [Excnnt.. 


SCENE changes to Juſtice Lovelaw's. 
Enter Lætitia and Valentine. 


Val. I'm ſurpriz'd at you, Madam: This 
Bigotry of yours to your Father is as unac- 
countable as his to the Law. 21 

Let. Tho' he has not all the good Qualities I 
could wiſh in a Father, yet I would not diſobey 
him beyond Hope of Reconcilement. 

Val. There may be a Means, you need not 
doubt of that. | 

| Let. But there might be one, where we need 
not run the Riſque of it. 

Val. Such 1s her Fear of her Farher,. it 
might be dangerous to let her into the Scheme. 
{ 4/ide.] Are you willing then, Lætitia, to 
give your ſelf np to the Arms of another ? 

Let. No. I will never be forc'd to marry 
acainſt my Will. : 

. | Fal. 
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Dial. What Scruple then can you have of 
diſobeying your Father in a Love-Affair, eſ- 
pecially when there's ne er a young Lady of 
Faſhion in Town ever conſults her Father a- 
bout it. 
Let. But I, Mr. Valentine, have too many 
Dreads on me for ſo gay a Notion.-- What if 
be would never forgive me ?--- Or how, in- 


deed, without his Conſent could I leave him ar 


all ?- RE - | 
Val. Whence, whence, Letiy, can ariſe 
this timorous Folly ? 


AIR XV. Geminiani's Minuet. 


r. Abſent the Dam the Faun with Fear 
Panting thinks every Danger near. 
Val. Tho' trembling Shadows her deceive, 
Can you in Love a Danger b lieve? 
Leave your Papa, true Foys to prove 
Lat. Fears alarm me--- | 
Val. What ſbould harm you, 
then, fimple Maid, you're fit for Love / 


Ester Betty. | | 
Betty. My old Maſter, Madam, has been 


enquiring after you: He is come to carry you 


to the Counſellor's-- Mr. Palertine away, he 


is juſt here.--- Let me conduct you out this 
back Way. | 


Pal. 


now C 


de Me 
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Val. to Let. You may repent chen, Ma- 
dam, your Timorouſneſs when it is too late. 
1 0 | [ Exit with Betty, 


Enter Juſtice Lovelaw. 


Fuſt, Well, Child, I hope your. Love- 
Qualm is over now, and you have no more filly 
Prejudices in favour of Valentine; for I have 
now concluded the Marriage between you LE 
titia Lovelaw, Spinſter, and Solomon Pleadwell 
de Med. Temp. E\q;--- 3 

Let. I have ſtrove, Sir, what I could; hut 
Love, when it has taken Poſſeſſion of a Heart, 
is not ſo eaſily diſlodg'd, 

Juſt, Love! Fiddle, faddle, Nonſenſe : 
A Woman ſhould always make her Love con- 
ſonant with Reaſon : And now I have greater 
Inducements to marry you toa Counſellor than 
to Valentine, you ſhould transfer the Love you 
had to the latter to the Sage of the Law. | 

Lat. You talk, Sir, as if it was eaſy to 
transfer one's Love. But, ah! Love is an In- 
tection, for which Poiſon there is no Cure. 


AIR XVI. Tweed -Side. 


The Deer when once wounded, in vain 
Seel the Fareſt, or rolls in the Tide: 
Nor Shade nor the Flood eaſe her Pain, 
The drrow ſtill ſlicks in her Side. 
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Inken the amorous God wounds a Maid, 
Hull as fatal his Arrow will prove; 

Zy no Art is her Flame e er allay'd, 


The Shaft ſtill infects her with Love. 


Juſt. Come, come, no trifling ; Iam come 


to carry you to the Counſellor's Chambers, 
and have the Marriage ſolemniz d out of Hand. 


Let. Sure, Sir, you cannot be in earneſt | | 


7 Enter Servant, 
Serv. Sir, there's a Coach at the Door. 
Let. Conſider, Sir--- 7 
Juſt. No diſputing, I will be obey' d. 


Let. What muſt 1 do ?-- How ſhall act ? 


. . 
SCENE changes to Feignwell's Chambers. 


Enter Feignwell with 4 Bag in one Hand, and 4 
Bundle of Papers in the other. 


My Clients are diſpatch'd, and I wiſely took 
all their Fees, and all their Caſes.· Let me ſee-- 


Loobing over Papers.) Noaks verſus Styles, 
and Styles verſus Noaks.--- So--- ]'m retain'd 
then on both Sides--- But no matter--- My 
learned Brethren eaſily ſalve this, by being out 
of the way when the Cauſe comes on--- Spin- 
rext verſns, Richly---= Oh ! this: is the great 
Cauſe the Attorneys have ſettled, by W a 
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Flaw in the Record--- Let me think--- there 
wants-- there wants--a Tittle to an 1, a Comma. 
and a Daſh; which being objected, may keep it 


on a Term or two longer-- What more 
Clients /-- No, tis my Maſter.-- 


Euter Valentine. 


Val So, learned Sir, how like you your new 
Profeſſion 2? 

Feign. So well, that I ſhall reſign my Gown 
and long Wig with ſome Reluctance. 

Val. You great Men in publick Stations of 
Life are always willing to keep your Employ- 
ments as long as you can.--- But jeſting aſide, I 
think there is now nothing wanting to — 
our Scheme ſucceed. 

Feign. O dear, Sir, you have forgot the 
main Point, which if you neglect, you'll cer- 
tainly be nonſuired. 

Val. What can that be / The Juſtice i is FA 
cured, and- Cheatly--- 
Feign. You're wide, quite wide of the 
Mark.-- Pray, Sir, do you ſue Forms Pauperis, 
— you retain Council without giving him his 

oe © 

Val. There, you impudent Rogue, is ſome- 
thing for you. I know Fees in all Profeſſions 
are grown ſo cuſtomary, that Buſineſs moves 
but very flow without em. 


2 _ 
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AIX XVII. Lottery is a Taxation. 
There is nothing but Feeing in Faſhion, 
Each is feed in his ſeveral Station; 

With Fees we bribe 

The Canonical Tribe, 
To pray for our Reformation. 

The Stateſinen ſo great 
Are fond of the Bait, ; 
And are feed--- for the Good of the Nation 


Fo few now the C uſtom do hate, Sir, 
Who ſhould be moſt feed they hate, Sir. 
Te Quackweſee, 
And L. Lawyer have Fee, 
To take either one's Life or E ſtate, Sir: 
And who hope for Succeſs, 
NMaith à Fee they muſt preſs, 
Both LVulgar, the Small, and the Great, Sir. 


| Feign. But as to Buſineſs : Have you ac- 
quainted your Miſtreſs of your Deſign ? 

Hal. No: for ſuch was her Fear of diſobey- 
ing her Father, I was afraid to entruſt her with 
it; yet her Ignorance of it can be no Detri- 
ment. Her Averſion will rather fix her Fa- 
ther's Reſolution, and ſhould he have any Suſ- 
picions, entirely deſtroy em 


Feign, But her too much Obſtinacy would 
Val. 


ruin all. OM 


Pal 


when 1 
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Pal. You may diſcover your ſelf to her 
when you think proper. 

Feign. Lou lay all the Burthen on me. = Bur 
1s your Parſon ready ? 5 

Val. He is now in the Chambers. 

Feign. The Writings too are ail prepar'd ; 
{o that we want nothing now but the Juſtice to 
ſign em. I'ſt, I hear ſome one coming.-- 

Hal. Then I'll to my Poſt, Jerry | Exit. 

Feign. And Ito my Elbow- Chair We 
great Men muſt always obſerve Decorum. 
Adſheart, it's the Juſtice. 


Enter Juſtice and Letitia. 


aſe. This, Sir, is my Daughter.-- 
Feign. Upon my Fidem, Madam. Offers to 
Lat. Pray no ſuch Familiarities, Sir. ſalute her. 
Feigu. Habeo M arantum Kiſſando, Kiſſing, 
Madam, is an ancient Cuſtom of Saluting 
Time out o' Mind; and Lord Littleton ſays, 
ancient Uſages are not to be aboliſh'd. | 
Juſt. Nay, Letty, if Lord Littleton lays 
ancient Uſages--- | 
Let. What care I, Sir, for any muſty Sage of 
he Profeſſion. * 
_ Feiga, But, Madam, let me bring a Bill of 
Ah Ozerela, hear my Complaint only. 
Love, Madam, has taken Poſſeſſion of the 
Premiſes of my Heart, & tantas Riotas facit & 
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Rontos quod inſpiratus ſum Complementare : that 
is, I'm inſpir'd to complement you in Rhymes 
and Poeſies. 


Let. I'd as ſoon chooſe to be harangu'd by 


the Bellman or the Laureat of the City. 
Feign.On thee, fair Paragon, fair Roſe of Roſes, 
A lawtul Poet chaunts his lawful Poekes : 


Tho' *gainſt the Rule of Court, yet do not 


blame us ; 
We pray an Oyer, but pray as Ignoramus: 
For, ah! on Thee, on Love my Mind fo 
bent 15, | 
Quod ſum Inventus, non ſum Compos Mentis. 
Juſt. Quaint, quaint Verſes; better than 
our Damons, and Chloes, and Phillis's. 


Let. Sure, Sir, you'll not perſiſt in your 


Reſolution ! 
Faſt. Tis my utmoſt Wiſh to marry thee to 
the Law. . | 

Let. I hate the Law.. - 

Feign. With humble Submiſſion , what 
Law do you hate? The Crown-Law, the 
Common-Law, the Stature-Law, the Martial- 
Law, the Canon Law, the Eccleſiaſtical-Law, 
the Civil-Law, or the Foreſt-Law, or ---- or 
the Law of Nature? 

Juſt. Marry, marry him, Girl; I thought 


before there had been bur one Law; but ſince 


there arè ſo many, there are ſo many the more 
Charms. 2 


Let. 


ments. 


| Let 


at 
es 
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Let. I will never conſent. 
 Feign. [To Juſtice apart.] Sir, I perceive 
the Reaſon of her Unwillingneſs. Cauſa pa- 


tet, Greata eſt Defaulta: A Girl will as. ſeldom 


ſpeak her real Mind before her Father, as a Sage 
of the Gown does his real Opinion before the 
Bench, 

Tuſt. Aloud. True, true, I'll leave you 
together, and hope, Sir, you will uſe ſuch 
Arguments as will bring her to Reaſon, 

Feign, One Sentence or two will be 
enough. 

Let. Conſider, Sir, 1 you're about. 
To what End would you leave me here? 

Fuſt. To be convinced by learned Argu- 


ments, Letiy. 
. | 


Let. He's gone. hat muſt I do 3 


AIR XVIII Dying Swain. 


Ah! wound no more, blind God of Lave, 
No more my Heart enſlave; 

Or happy make my Flame to prove, 
Or heal the Wouna you gave. 


Feign. Ha, ha, ha, what quite tir'd of your 
Law Amour, Miſs Letty? 
Lat. Feignwell! 


C 3 Feign, 
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Feign. The ſame, Madam. | 


Let, W hat's the meaning 1 this ?---- How 


comes you to be my Lover? ----Why in that 
Habit? W heve's your Maſter ? 

Peign. He is now in theſe Chambers, and if 
you'll act according to my Directions, ye may 
both be happy, and with his Worſhip's Ap- 
probation too. 

Let. As I find my Father would not be 

. fway'd by 2 I ſhall have no more 
Scruples. 
Fieign. Seem then more _— 8 yet 
COy.-=--Leave the reſt to me. Here your 
Father comes. 


Enter * 


uſt. You ſee, Sir, I'mi impatient to know 
your Succeſs,---- 

Feign. Oh, Sir, I have quaſh'd all 1 Ob- 
jections. 

Fuſt. Hi do you like him now, Letty? 

Let. Really, Sir, I think him much more 
agreeable than he was. 

Fein. Her Coyneſs proceeded from her con- 
ſummate Modeſty. ----Bur now, Sir, ſhe 


has promis'd to give her Aſſent in the Ce- 


remony. 


4 | 


fickle, 
will h: 
Marit 


Love. 


it laſt | 
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Juſt. Poor Innocent! Well then Is 
every thing ready, Sir? 

Feign. The Parſon waits; and the Writ- 
ings only want your ſigning. 

Juſt. I'm impatient! ----Pm impatient - 
Let me ſign then. | Signing. Women are 
fickle, and all may be loſt.----Now, Sir, we 
will have the Marriage made a bonum and legale 
Maritagium. 


5 


Exeunt. 
Enter Cheatly, Daſh and Betty. | 


Cheat. There they g0 to have the Ceres 
mony perform'd, I ſuppoſe, ---- Do you ſtay 
here, I I be with you _— 

| Exit after them. 

_ Daſh. What, Mrs. Betty, if you ſhould 
now be relenting, and let the Parſon j Join us at 
the ſame time. 

Bett. I thought, Sir, 1 gave you a 969 
cient Anſwer, when I told you I would never 
have you. 

Daſh. But conſt der, Madam, T die for you. 

Bet. Die for me, ---- Ha, ha, ha---- Of all 
things in Lite, Mr. Daſh, L abominate a dying 
Lover; they profeſs too much Paſhon to have 
it laſt long. 
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AIR XIX, Once I lov'd a Charming 


Creature. 


The Lover fore the Knot is ty'd, Sir, 
Darts and Flames ſees in our Eyes: 
Swearing a thouſand things beſide, Sir, 
Sighing at our Feet he dies | 
5 For our Heigh down, &c, 


Of the ſighing, dying Lover, 
forge > 4s Gil x Vows believe, 
* Fore the Honey Moon is over, 
Darts, and Flames, aud Charms he'll leave, 
And her Heigh down, &c. 


Re-enter Juſtice and Cheatly. 


Juſt. How happy a Man am I? T've now 
put it out of the Power of Valentine and the 
Girl's Vagaries to diſappoint my Scheme. Was 
it not for the Sagacity of a wiſe Father, how 


imprudently might a Daughter fling her ſelf _ 
away! O Cheatly, how much am I in- 


debted to you! ---- What Returns ſhall I 


make ? | 
Cheat. I foreſaw your Happineſs, Sir, 
3nd have: brought your Family to partake in 


: ; ö Bet. 


289 
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Bet. Why ure, Sir, you have not made 


my young Miſtreſs ſo unhappy as to * her 


to your Counſellor? 


FJuſt. Unhappy, Wench, with a Man of 
Learning, Gravity, and amazing Depth ef 
Reaſoning ! | 

Bet. Sure you muſt have forc'd her ! 

uſt. No, no, no, there was the actual 
free Conſenſus omnium Partium, which makes 
the Marriage valid paſt diſpute. Here the 
happy Pair comes cooing— 


Enter Feignwell and Lætitia. 


Feign. The Maritagium is now legale. 
Juſt. Is not this grave Gentleman better 
than a fluttering Fop, Letty ? 


l Let. I hope you have provided ven for me, 
ir? 

Juſt. Never fear that. 

Daſh. | Afide.| That certainly muſt be 
Feignwell.----T knew him when he liv'd with 
a Gentleman in the Temple.-Egad, I'll to 
him=--- Going to him.] Hah! Feigmvell, 
what the Devil art thou turn'd Lawyer, and 


married my young Lady? 


Toft. What, what do * mean? 


Bars. 
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Bet. Ay, it is the Rogue. - Why; 
Sirrah, had you the Impudence to marry my 


Miſtreſs? 
Juſt. What do you mean, what do you 


mean! 


Both. You have married your Daughter to 


Footman, Sir. 
Fuſft. To a Footman ! Is this true? 


Feign. Faith, worſhipful Sir, I frankly 
own my {elf of the Party- coloured So- 
ciety, and -- 


Faſt. Death and Furies ! Daſh, write a 


Mittimus. I'll commit you all- Rogues 
Villains-— 

Lat. Is this, Sir, your provident Care of 
me? This my Happineſs? [Crying.] 

Bet. This your Prudence, your Sagacity 
in the Law ! 

Faſt. Peace, Huſſey, Peate. 

Bet. This your Man of Learning, Gra- 


vity, and amazing Depth of Reaſon ! 


Fuſe. She-Devil, Peace. | 


AIR XX. Gently EY the warbling Lyre. 


Bet. See the tender weeping n 
See her Breaſt with Anguiſh move: : 
Læt. Thus, ah! thus, are ever paid 
Broken bands of Plighted Love. 


Bet. 


3 
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| Bet. Cou'd you have a greater Curſẽ-— . 
Juſt. === H/oman's Tongue i is ten times worſe. 


” nter Servant. 


Servant to Cheatly. Mr. Valentine, Sir, n 
to be admitted. 

Cheat. Introduce him. | 
Feſt. What, Valentine : : Then my Shame's 


compleat. 
Enter Valentine. 


val. I've heard of your W wor- 
ſhipful Sir, and am come to wiſh you Joy. 


| Your Sage | in the Law, you learned Coun- | 


ſellor there 

Juſt. Hell and Furies 
Hal. Will prove infinitely a better Match 
for your Daughter than I ſhould have 
been. 

Juſt. Ceaſe, ceaſe your Witticiſms, good 
Sir. 
Val. Ha, ha ha, ---- Had you not better, 
politick Sir, have kept your Engagements 
with me, than follow'd row whimſical Bi- 
gotry to the Law ? 

l. Ah! rehearſe not my Follies. 


Val. 


| 
| 
1 
| 
[ 
; 
: 
| 
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val. Now, Sir, what if 1, ignorant and 


unread in the Laws, ſhould have Law enough 
to releaſe you from this Trouble, and diſanul 
the Marriage. 

Juſt. You ſhould make your own Con- 
ditions. 


Val. Would you give your Conſent to let 


me have Lætitia? 


Juſt. With all my Heart But that's im- 
poſſible.— What can you mean? 


Val. To explain then, Sir: Artifice was the 
only way to gain Lætitia, and I made my Man 
Feigmvetl, ſupply the Place of a learned Coun- 
cil. But at the ſame time I took Care of your 
Writings, which are drawn in my Name. 

Fauſt. But my Daughter, Mr. Valentine, 
my Daughter----She's married---- - 

Feign. As for the Maritagium, Sir, it's 
null; null in Law: there was, Sir, I muſt 
confeſs, a Flaw in the Proceeding, for the 
Parſon was ex Officto, and illegal; no more a 


Parſon than Ia Lawyer: It was honeſt Jack 


Scribble, Mr. Cheatly's Clerk. 

Juſt, Cheatly's Clerk! 

Cheat. Yes, Sir, and I hope you'll * 
me for ſecuring Miſs a Perſon of Honour and 
Generoſity in Mr. Valentine. 

Let. You fee, Sir, Parents may err in their 


Judgments; bur a mutual Love will produce a 


mutual Happineſs. 


AIR 
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AIR XXI. Happy Hours all Hours ex- 
"TT celling. 1 


Cupid hen true Love exciting, 
Sharp he points his golden Dart; 
But the Lovers Souls uniting, ' 
Kindly heals the pleaſing Smart. 
Circling Joys all Cares beguiling, 
On the happy Pair attend; 
Cupid views their Paſſion ſmiling, 
Which Death, Death alone can end. 


Fuſt. O Valentine, I am now ſenſible you 
have made me truly happy ---- [ To Feignwell.] 
Sirrah, I'll do ſomething for thee, for thou art 
one of the archeſt Dogs that ever liv'd. 1 

Feigu. Could you, Sir, but get me call'd to 
the Bar. 4 

Fauſt. Then, you Rogue, you might be 
as great a Man in Fact as you have een in 
Fiction. 

Bet. to Feignwell. If you've any Mind of 
ſucceeding with me, keep ro your Toupee and 
Solitaire -] ſhould abhor that Enormity of 
Wig ---- _ , 

Val. What, Sir, it we made up a little 
Fortune for Feignwell, and could prevail on 
Betty to conſent, I know there's an Amour 
betten them, | - . = 


Juſts 
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Just. With all my Heart. | 

Let. Then I may venture to anſwer for her. 
---- What ſay you, Betty ? | 

Bet. Why, Madam, as the Fellow has 
ſome Senſe, and I know alictle of good Breed- 
ing, we might make Matrimony as eaſy as any 
that are converſant in the polite World uſually 
do. 

Daſh. So there is an End of my Intrigue. 

| de. 

Juſt. Notwithſtanding this Affair, I ſhall 
retain a vaſt Deference for the Law ; for that is 
the Primum mobile, the Origo omnium. 


AIR XXII. When the good Man's from Home, 


Juſt. Let none the Law-Rules, or its Maxims 
abuſe, 

Since ev'ry Profeſſion thoſe Maxims pur- 
ſues 

To cenſure the Gown let none be too prone, 


5 


Leaſt the Foibles they damn perchance be 


their own. _ | 

Cheat. The ſanttify'd Tribe in the City will bawl 

*Gainſt Cheats of the Bar, aud Frands 
of the Hall : 


Then who in the Alley 4 FRA o, 


preſume, 


Tho. the Bankrupt to Day, next Week's 


worth a Plum ? 


Bet. 


Læt. 
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Bet. Like a Lawyer the Fair, if you ſue with- 
1 out Fee, 
No Iſſue will join, but demur to your Plea: 
Val. And Courtiers we find by the Law wheel 
about 3 
In Place they're Defendants, but P lain- 
tiffs when out. 
Let. Since all with the Sage of the Gown lay 
| their Plan 
On this modern Maxim to get what they 
can; 
Gainſt Sons of the Law how illegal their 
Plea, | 
In Form tho they differ, in Maxims agree. 


I 
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